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. 1 reflected that he had the making
u servant (aod 1 needed one, but conldn’t
a+ himto be only that),as well as a model;

hort | made up my mindto adopt my in-
o visitor if he would ngree to offici-
wie in the double capacity. He jumped at
wy offer, and in the event my rashness (for

—

Young Dante Spelibound by Her.

rought home to me. He proved a sym-
it hetie though a desultory ministrant, and
d in a wonderiul degree the sentiment de
ia 1 It was wvnoultivated, instinctive;
u vart of the bappy instinet which had
pulded hiim to my door and helped him to
pell out my nume on the card nailed to §t.
He had had ne eotheér introduction to me
*han u guess, from the shape of my hieh
window, seen oatside, that my place
wix o studio, and that as a stodio it would
He had wandered to
cland in search of fortune, like other
rants, and had embarked, with & part-
per and a small green hand eart, on the
* peony ices. The ices bad melted
ay and the partner had dissolved in the
. Mr voung man wore tight yellow
sers with reddish stripes, and his pame
: He wes sallow but fair, and
when I put him into some old clothes of my
cown he looked like an Englishman. He
at good as Miss Churm, who could

.. when reguired, Tike an Ttalian.
bousbt Mrs Monarch's imce slightly
wrnlsed when, on her coming hack with
r hushand. ehe found Oronte installed. It
« to have 1o recognize in a little
wolitnn end o competitor to her magnifi-
-t It was slve who seented danger
t, for the Major was anecdotically un-
rousclous.  But Oroote gave us tes, with a
indred cager coufusions (he had never seen
urh a guesr process), and I think she
thoupht better of we for having at last an
iablishment.”  They saw a couple of
rawings that 1 had made of the sstablish-
mwent, and Mre Monarch hinted that ft
ever would huve struck her that he had sat
ribem. “Now, the drawings von made
i us, ther look exactly like us," she re-
1 ed me, smiling in trismph: and I rec.
ognired that this was indeed just their de-
§ Whena 1 draw the Monarchs I couldn’t,
0 . £01 away trom them—zret into the
churpoter 1 wanted to represent; and 1 had
: ire wy model should be dis-
coverable iy my picture, Miss Churm never
as, snd Mis. Movarch thought I hid her,
properly, becanse she was wvulgar;
betens if ¢he was lost it was only as the
dead who go to Heaven are lost—in the gain

of an ancel the more,

Iiv this time I had got a certain start with
futlund Bamsey,” the first novel in the
rHat jected series: that ix, I had pro-
drawings, several with the
1 his wite, and I had
roval. My understand-
hers, as 1 have already

I had known nothing about him) was not
}
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|, hod been that 1 was to be left todo my
thie particnlar case as I liked, with
bonk ecommitted (o me: but my
th the rest of the series was

contingent,  There were moments
lr, it was a comtort to have the
inder one's hand; for there wera
i "Ratland Hamsey® that were
weh like it.  There were people pre-
» iy ae strnlcht as the Major and women
wnl 8 leshion as Mre. Monarch.
was a grewt dewl of country house life
irue, in a fine, lancitul,
=1 way—and therc was a
¢ cation of knickerbockers
I'iere were certain things I had
tile at the ountser; such things, for in-
the exnct appearance of the hern,
r bloom of the bervine. The
of course. gave me a lead, but there
argin for interpretation. I took
Monurehs into wy confidence, 1 told
tkly what 1 was about, I men.
ed my embarrasfments and alternatives
“4ily, tuke hiw!” Mre, Movareh murmured
,Jooking at ber busband, and **What
vou want better than my wife? the
w inguired, with the eoanlortable candor

t now prevalled between s =
t obliged to answer these remarks,
| to place my sitters. 1
it et o mind, and 1 postponed, &
imidiy  perimpy, the solution of the
o, The book was o large canvas, the
swere pumercus, and 1 worked

wis only obleet

T at first sowe of the episodes in which
e and neroine were nol concerned.
e 1 had set them up 1 should bave

them—I eouldn't make my young
¢t high in ane place and 5 teet 9 in

Iinelined on the whole to the
ier measurement, though the Major
pore than once reminded me that he Tookesd
ue rouus ms any obe, It was indeed
iesibile 1o arrange him for the figure
it would buve been difficult 1o de-
i« mze.  After my young friend Or-

te hinid been with me a month, and after
il piven him to understand several difi-
it times thut his  luzzarone habits would

resently constitute an fusurmountable bar-
rto our further intercourse, I waked to
o sense ol his beroic capacity. He was
o teet 7, but the viber inches could be
wed I tried nim almost seeretly &
o, tor | was voully rather afraid of the
(dgent my other wodels would pass on
joh w ehojee, 11 they regarded Miss Churm
[ittle better thin & snare, what would
think of the representation by a per-
v little the real thingas an u-fuu
vender, of a protagenist formed by a

i [ie sehonl?
11 1 went & little in fear of them it was
conuse they bullied me, bresuse they
L 1l Gppressive footheld, but becanse,
¢ soally pmthetic decorum aund mys-
~riousiv maintained newness, they connted
mee a0 intensely, I was therefore very
ui when Jack Hawley came bhome; he was
s wars of sueh good counsel. He painted
v Limself, but there was no one like
L for putting his finger on the place. He
vwl been mbsent from England lor a year;
o had been somewhere—I don’'t remeniber
Siert—to pel & frésh eye. I was in a good
| of dread of sty such orgsn, but we
were old iriends; he bad boeen away for
wonths and a sense of emptiness was erecp-
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where," he answered; “wail a bit‘ and I'l1
make it out.” I depended upon him to do
s0. Where else was the fresh eye? Bat be
proddved at last nothing more luminous
than “I don't know; 1 don't like your
topes.” This was lame, for a critic who had
never consented to discuss with me anything
but the guestion of execution, the direction
of siroke and the mystery of values.

“In the drawings you've been looking at
I think my types sre very handsome.”

“Oh, they won't do.””

“I"ve had a couple of new modele.™

“I see you have. They won't do.”

“Are you very sure of that?"

“Absolutely. They're stupid.”™

“You mean I am—for I ought to get
around that.”

“Yon can't—with such peoplee. Who are
‘her?.l.d h fa d
I told him, as far as was necessary, an
he declared, heartlessly: “‘Ce sont des gens

qu'il faut mettre a la porte.”

“You've never seen them; they’re aw-
fully good,” 1 compassionately objected.

“Not seen them? Why, all this recent
work of yours drops to 1_pie(m with them.
It's all I want to see of them.™

“No one else has said auything against it;
the Cheoapside people are plaa.sodf e

“Evervone else is an ass, and the (’Aa?ald:
people the biggest asees of all. Come, don’t

retend at this time of day to have pretty
illusions about the public, especially about
publishers and editors. It's not for such
animals you work—it's for those who know.
Keep straight for them; keep straight for
we, “if vou can’t keep straight for yourseli.
There's a certnin sort of thing ypu tried for
from the first—and & very thing it is
But this twaddle isn’t in it” When I
talked with Hawler, later, sbout “Rutland
Ramsay,” and its possible successors, he de-
clared that I must get back into my boat
again or I would go to the bottom. His
voice, in short, was the voice of warning.

I noted the warning, but I dido’t turn my
friends out of doore.  They bored me a good
deal, but the very fact that they bored me
admonished me not to sserifice them—if
there was anything to be done with them—
simply to irritation. As 1 look back at
this p they seem to me to have pervaded
my life nota littlee I have a wision of
them as most of the time in my studio,
seated sguninst the wall, on an old velvet
bench, to be out of the way,and looking like
@ puir of patient courtiers in a royal ante-
chamber. I am convinced that during
the coldest weeks of the winter they
held their ground becanse it saved them
fire. Their newness was losing its gloss,
and it was impossible not to feel that they s
were ohjects of charity,. Whenever Miss
Churm arrived they went away, and after I
was fairly lsunched 1n ““Rutland Ramsay"
Miss Churm arrived pretty ofien. They
managed to express to me, tacitly, that they
supposed 1 wanted ber for the low lite
of the book; and I let them suppose it, sinee
they had attempted to study the work—it
was lying sbout the studio—without
discovering that it dealt only with the
highest cireles. They had dipped into the
most brillisnt of onr novelists without de-
ciphering many passages 1 still took an
hiour trom them, now sud agsain, in spite of
Jack Hawley's warning; it would ba time
enough to dismiss them, if dismissal should
be necessary, when the rigor of the ssason
was over, Hawley had made thelr acquaint-
anee—he had met them at my fireside—and
thought them a blighted apparition. Learn-
ingt he was a painter, they tried to up-
proach him, to show him, toe, that they
were the real thing; but he looked at them,
across the big room, as if they were miles
away; they were a compendium of every-
thing that he most objected to in the socal
eystem ol his country. Such people as that,
all convention and patent leather, with
ejaculations that stopped eonversation, had
no business iy a studio; a studio was & plaes
to learn to see, and how ecould you sce
through a pair of teatherbeds?

The main inconvenience I suffered at
their hands was that, at firsl, I was shy of
letting them discover that my artful little
servant was sitting to me for “Rutland
Ramsay.” They knew that I had been odd
enough (they were prepared by this time to
ullow oddity to artists) to pick a loreign vag-
abond out of the strests, when [ wi Et have
fiad a person with whiskers and cnﬁeutilllz
but it was some time before they learned
how high I rated his scoomplishments.
They townd him sitting to me wmore
than onee, but they never doubted I was
doing him as an organ grinder. There
were severil things they never guessed, and
one of them was that for a striking scene in
the novel, in which a footmsn briefly
fizured, it necurred to me to make use oi
Major Monarch #s the menial. I kept put-
ting this off, I didn’t like toask bim to don
the livery—hesides the difficalty o finding
& livery to it him. At last, one day lute in
the winter, when [ was at work on the
despised Oroute (he canght one's ideain un
instant), and was in the clow of feeling that
1 wax going very straight, ther came in,
the Major aud his wife, with their sovieiv
laugh about nothing (there was less and
less to  lwogh at) like eountry eall-
ers—they always reminded me o1 that—

who ave walked norces after ohu'eh and
are presently persoaded to stay forlunch-

eon. Luncheon was over, but they tould !
stay to tea—I| kuew they wauled 11, The
fit was on me, however, and I ecouldn’t let
my ardor eool and my work wait, with the
tnding davlight, while my wodel prepared
it. So Iasked Mm Monarch if she woald

mind laying it out—a request which, for ' oq

un instant, brought all the blood 10 her
tuce, Her «ves were on her  hus |
baud’s for a eecoud, and some mute
telegraphy passed between them. Their
folly was over the next instant; his cheerful
shrewdness put anend toit, 8o far from
pitying their wounded pride, T must add, I
was moved to give it as complete a lesson
as Leould. They bustled sbout together |
and got out the cups and saucers and made |
the kettle boil. 1 know they felt as if they J
were waiting on ni_v oéru:m, #nd when the
tea was prepared [ said: ““He'll have a cup, |
Lnime—lle'o tired.” Ars. Monareh brnhggt
im one where he siood, and he took it
troni her as if he had been & gentleman at &
t:n,, squeezing a crosh hat with ao el-
",

Then it came over me that she had made o
great effort lor me—made it with a kind of
nobleness —and that I owed her & compensa-
tion. Esch time I saw bher alter this I won-
dered what the compensation could be. [
couldn’t go on doing the wrong thing to
oblige them, Oh, it was the wrong thing,
the stamp of the work for which they sat—
Hawley was not the only n 1o sy it
pow. 1 sentin s large number of the draw-
ings I had made for “Hutland Ramshy,"

I received a warning that was more to
the point than Hawley’s The wurtistio ad-
viser of the house for which I was working
was of opinion that many of my Illustra-
tions were mot what bhed  been
looked Tor. Most of these illustra funs
were the subjects in which the Monarehs

had fignred, ithout into the ques-
tion ﬂuhdbﬂlwm,t l:vtt

i

were not useful to me even for the

their function seemed difficult to determine,
and I eounld onl{"jndm at first that they
had come, forgivingly, decorounsly, to take a
last leave. This me rejoice in secret
that I had little leisure for & scene; for

I bad placed both my other models in posi-

tion together, and I was pegging away at a
drawing from which I Boped to derive
glory. it had been by the pas-
sage in which Rutland , drawing up

achair to Artemisia’s piano stool, says
memorable things to her while she ostensi-
bly fingers ou. a diffienlt of music. I
had done Miss Churm at the piano before—
it was an attitude in which she knew how
to take on an absolutely poetic grace. I
wished the two Sgures to ‘‘compose’ to-
gether intensely, and my little Italian had
entered perfecily into my conception. The
ir were, thersfore, béfore me, the piano
been pulled ont; it was a charmi
icture of blended youth and murmu
ove, which I had only to cateh and keep.
My visitors stood and looked atit, and T
said f{riendly things to them over my
shoalder.

They made no response, but I was used to
silent company and went on with my work,
only a little disconcerted (even though ex-
hilarated with the seuse that this was at
least the ideal thing), at not having got rid
of them atter all. ntly I Mrs
Monarch’s sweet voice beside, or rather
above me. ‘I wish ber hair was a little
better done.” I looked up and she was star-
ing with s strange fixedness at Miss Chnrm,
whose back was turned to her. “Do you
mind my just touching it?" she went on—
8 question which made me wspring up
for an instant, as with the instine-
tive fear tha: she might do the youn,
lady a harm. But she quieted me wi
a glance I shall never forget—I confess [
should like to have been able to draw that—
and went for & moment to my model. S8he
lrnke to her softly, laying & hand upon her
shoulder and bending over her; apd as the
sirl, understanding, gracefully assented, she

isposed her rough curle, with a few quick
passes, in such a way as to make Miss
Churm’s head twice as charmi It was
one of the most heroic serviees I
have ever seen rendered Mra
Monarch turned away, with a low , and
lonki:E about her, as if for something to do,
stooped to the floor, with a noble humility
and picked up a dirty rag that had droppd&
out of my paint box.

The Major, meanwhile, had also been
looking tor something te do, and, wander.
ing to the other end of the studio, saw
before him my breakfast things, neglected,
unremoved. “I say, el.n‘r.s? be useful
here?"” he called out to me, with an irre-
pressible quaver. I sssented, with & laugh
that I fear was awkward, and for the next
10 minutes, while I worked, I heard the
light eclatter of china and the tinkle of
spoons and glass, Mrs. Monarch assisted
her husband—they washed up my crocke
—they put it away. They wandered o
into my little seullery, and I afterward
found that they had eleaned my knives and
that my slender stock of plate had an un-
precedented surface. When it came over
we, the latent eloquence of what they
were doing, I eonfess that my drawing was
blurred for & moment—the picturs swam,
They had accepted their failure, but they
couidn’s aceept their fate. ey had
bowed their heads bewilderment
to the perverse and oruel law
in virtue of which the real
could be g0 much less preci
real; but they didn't want to starve, If my
servants wers my models, my models might
be my servants. They would reversé the
parts—the others would sit for the ladies and

entlemen and they would dé the work.

hey would still be in the studio—it was an
ifiense dumb appeal t6 me not to turn them
out. “Take us on,” they wanted fosay—
“we’ll do anvthing.”

When all this hung before me the afflatus
vanished—my penecil dropped from my
hand. My gitting was spolled, and I pot
rid of my sittérs, who were also mE:r
myetified and awestruek., Then, alone with
the Major and hi* wife, I & most un-
comforiable moment. He put their praver
into a single sentence: [ say, Jyou Know—
just let os do ilor you, can’t you?’ I
vouidn't — it was drendiul *to see them
empiving my slops; but I pretended I
could to oblige them, for about s week
Then I gave them asum of money to go
uway; and I never saw them mngain.” I ob-
tained the remaining books, but my friend
Hawley repeats that Major and Mrs. Mon-
arch did me a permanent t me into
s second-rate trick. It it be true, I am con-
tent to have paid the price — for the

memory. P
SKULL OF AN IRISH DEER

Remaips of One of the Giant Beasts N
EKnown Only in Tradition.

Some wecks ago, says an Irish cotem-
porary, the workmen who are at preseny
engared in making the neesssary excave-
tions on the County Antrim side of the
river for the new deep.water branch dock
tor the Harbor Commissioners found the
greater portion of the skull of a large

snimal, which has been identified beyond .
! ull doubt by experts as that of .he gigantic

Irish deer (cervus gigantens). It is evi-

i dently part oi a remarkably fine head, being

nal in size to the largest s wens in the
Kildare Street Musesm, Dublin,

This interesting discovery was made ina
etratum of peat about three festin thickness,
sod at a depth of 24 feet below harbor da-
tum—that 26 leel below ordinary low-
water level in the River Lagan, which is
close by. It lay, therefore, not less than
34 teet from the preseny natural surface of
the grouna. This stratum of peat was al
found on the County Down side of theri
wheu the Alexandra Graving dock was
being constructed a few vears ago, It may
be of some interest to note the eurious vari-
ety of strata tound in these doecke Com-
meneing at the bottom there isa boulder
clay, then finve red sand, then gray sand,
pext the thin layer of peat in which the
skull was found, then anether thin layer
of gray sand, uext s very thick bed of estns-
rine elay, in which upward ot 15 varieties
of fossils have been ound, then s thin bed
of yellow sand, and on top of all & bed 6f
clay and sand of recent fo

How to Pa' on Your Ouffh,
Not one man in 50 knows how to put of &
cuff properly, says a haberdasher ia the St
Louis Globe-Demotral, The swell who but-
tons both his cofls on the same side thinks
he's perfection, but he isn’'t. In other
words, the cuff should be buttoned the ssme
s the wrist band, left toward the left,
townard the rl?t. Examine yours
you'll see what I mean. Bus if you real
wait to be proper you muat weat link
e

tons, as they are the that
pmperlhpe’bo“lnr- 4 s

g2
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ant meal), or near the fashionable time for
promenading in the Ros do Ouvidor—say
sn hour earlier—or if a fiesta happens to be
in progress, or one of the political demon-
stratiqns 80 numerous in the new republie,
no attention will be paid to it till some time
next day, and meapwhile no commuhication
whatever is permitted between ship and
shore—not even so much as a message to
waiting friends or letters to eatch an out-
going mail,
Pleasures of a Quarantine,

Should quarsntine be imposed, asit is
more than likely to be during seasons of
epldemic, though there may not be a case of
sickness on board—the vessel is'sent away
back to Ilha Grande, 60 miles down the
coast, There is no sccounting for quaran-
tine regulations, especially in times of
scare. We experienced their unreasonable-
ness to the full & few years ago, when sail-
ing smong the West Indies. Because our
ship had passed a place where smallpox was
raging—though no passengers were taken on
there, and nobody went sshore but the
purser on his reguler business—we were not
allowed to some within three miles of any
port. Though nota soul on board was ill,
we could not visit Martinique, Barbadoes,
St Thomas, nor any of the places we had
come so far to see, nor send ashore for the
longed-for home letters waiting in the Con-
sul's office, nor dispateh those we had
written during the voyage. Passengers who
must land were compelied to spend 15 days
at the quarantine station—a pesthouse to
which were consigned the leprons and dis-
eased of every class and all nationalities, in
which the chances were few for & person
who entered in perfect health to come out
alive at the end orhllf s month.

Sad Story «f a Pesthouse.

Among our number was & charming
French family, who had been visiting in
Para and were coming to their home at St
Pierre. Of courss they were obliged to dis-
embark st Martinique; and a mouraful pro-
cession ‘MJ made—husband, wife, K)nr
children and three servants, being rowed
away to the desert quarantine island in the
custody of officers, like eriminals, headed
by the yacht of the Health Commissioner,
with its significant yellow flag. Though
the family were rich and influential and all
in good health, nothing conld save them—
simply because 'they happened to take
rmnge on & steamer that had stopped at an

nfected port several hundred miles below

the place where they en A yesr
later, bappening to meet again the captain
of the same steameér on & more fortunate
voyage, I inquired afier the quarantined
family, and learned with sorrow that the
husband and three of the children died of
yellow fever contracted at the pesthouse,

About ten years ago the Brasilian anthor
itles erected a costly quarantine station on
Grand Island (I1ha Grande), and have got

eir money back long ago, from the &

xed by law, for their compulsory boarJers
The rates are as follows: First-class passen-
gers must pay 5,000 reis per diem for semi-
starvation or villainous food; second class,
2,500 reis; third class, 800 reis; ehildren be-
tween 4 and 10 years old, half rates; and be-
tween 1 and 4 years, one-third rates

Charges for Disinlecting Baggage.

Then all the is disinfeoted, the
charges being 1,000 reis per kilogramme—
and the ordinary Slrﬂogl.p.vﬂl weigh many
kilogrammes. It is useless to protest that
nothing is the matter with your luggage
and you don't waat it disinfected—it must
undergo the process, or be dumped into the
bay, and you must pay for it all the same.

In eases of merely guarantine ‘‘ghserva.
tion," which is usually from 24 to 48 hours,
the vessel is reguired to anchor off Juro-
{nh Point; but is no hardship if one's

usiness is mot urgent, for the glortous
view amply compensates for being com-
pelled to endure sea food and s stuffy state.
room awhile longer.

After permission has been given by the
aotocrats of the Custom House for free
Rm:lqu with the shore, the mails are first

isembarked; and then the stemmer pro-
ceeds to the upper anchorage, where the
pessengers and their jugeage are dis-
¢ Custorn officials are at once put
on rd, who remain night and day at
their posts until the steamer it again ready
for sea.  All baggaze is direetly sent to the
Costomt  Hotise, - where passengers can
claim it at any time between 0 A. M. and 3
P. M. Nothing can be passed on board
without special permission, not even your
handbag or shawlstrap,

How to Preserve Sarve Tissne,

It is & wise plan to pack the few things
needed for a day or two into a gripsack and
leave the trunks to their fate until yon are
established in a hotel and equal to engag-
fng io the customary wrestle at the Caes
Oune should remember that l];mporu are re-
quired, both on entering and leaving Branl,
and no steamship company is permitied to
sell & ticket to a toreigner until his pass-
port has been properly viseed at the Central
police siation; For this no charge is made,
thoueh the port cost a dollar at the De-
partment of State in Washington, and an-
other dollar for the oath before s notary
thiat you are not somebody else —a specimen
of “red tape” equal to that which compels
needy females who are so fortunate ns to se-
cure & §75 clerkship in Uncle Samuel’s
Treasury to make oath (and pay for the
same) that they have “‘never borne arma
against the government.” Recently Rio's
police authorities have adopted a regulation

uiring a consular vise belore their own,
and thiz involves slight expense. Thers is
also a port regulation which forbids any
communieation with wvessasls i the harbor
after 8 P. M. without & g | permit.
Theretore, It vou are uha¢quainted wiih the
Portuguese language and have gone ashors
merely tor & look about town, vou had bet-
ter keep ah eye on your watch and not put
faith in the rosy lights that linger lonF on
the iountain tops arter the sun has disap-
—~unless you want to spend some un-
comtortable hours in prison and require the
services of the United Btdtes Consul in the
morning; and meanwhilé the ship may eall
away without you.
H#ld Up by the Boatme:,

Passen, will find no difficulty in find-
ln;buhﬁ‘:‘hks them ashore, for as soon
¢ n steamor stops It is surroutided by them
liks flles arouind 8 molasses barrel. The
Rio bostmien drive & roaring trade &t all
seasond, apd 1t is one of their humorous
practiced to land passengers for 4 moderate
sum &od thén reftse to take them back uh-
til the !r;ll# travelers qve, in
teansferred to thei a' ¢haitel nio ]
all the worldly fwﬂl of whish tlmy' ﬁ
at llnt momen The boatmen
have the best of it every time, belag in

lﬁh«a&.ﬁ‘#ﬁ - M‘g

“Why the ital yacht, to be sure,
londed down tout‘iu z‘ﬂll‘dl, with smallpox
and yellow tever.” J

The first place on shore that s foreigner
generally seeks is the estahlishment of some
money-changer, in order to convert his
American gold or Boglish sovereigns, or
the coin of the last country be visited, into
the “cireulating medium'” of Brasil. Apd
very much astonished will he be when the
changer haunds over s huge pile of metal—
copper, brass, iron and nickle, that looks
like old pewter plates, stove lids and the
ponderous brass tags that landlords some-
times sttach to door keys to prevent them
from being ecarried off /in the pockets of
their patrons,

A Few Dollars Are a Big Load.

A very few Ameriean dol exchan
added, :,hen converted into mmnqﬁ
this country, requires & cart, rsther than a
ankathoolt, in which to take it awav.

ragil still adberes to the old Partngleu
system of financlal enumeration, In which
it takes 2,000 reis to make what we call half
a dollar, the word *“reis’"being the plural of
real. When nhmnpar,lgodthem'n
worth about 5 cents American money.
Whata hard time of it B sn book-
keepers must have of it, with®th® long lines
of figures which represent tire ordinary com-
mercial transactions of a banking or mer-
cantile house. For example, a real, the
unit of the mone system, is written
0?001 snd is equal to the value of one twen-
tieth of the United Btates ceént. There is
no such coin in circulation, the smallest be-
ing 10 rels. There is & copper coin of 40

reis, and nickle coin of 100 rels, and another
of 200 reis. Next comes the money
in notes, of 1,000 reis, called milreis. There

are 2 milrels, 5, 10, 20, 30, 50 aud 100, to &
maximum of 500 milreis, numaetically ex-
pressed this way—500§000. Then there is
an imaginery denomination named s conto,
which means 1,000 milreis, and is expressed
on paper 1: The par value of the paper
milreis is equal to about 54 cents American
money, but of course it varies with the
times. On the day of the revolution, No-
vember 15, 1889, it was at par, and has never
been since. A while ago ]?,wu dowan to 17
cents, aud to-day is up to 20 eenta
Flaancisl Figures That Stagger Ona.

A copper ccln of the old monarchy worth
balf n cent still ciroulafes largely in North-
ern Brazil, which is fit only to use In driv-
ine oalls, or for paper weights, being alto-
gether too heavy to earry in any pocket.
Though they lay around ever so carelessly
nobody ever steals them, being too burden-
some to get awdy with. On inquiring the
price of living at an hotel you are at
amazed to find that it is so many milreis per
diem and are absolutely red when the
latindry bill is presented in six figurés,

Flu? af proportioned bank note
worth 5 cents | It takes eight of these hun-
dred milreis bills to pay for a horse-car ride
out to the botanical gardens ana back. In
course of that rather long drive you will
observe that the econductor’s p and
the breast of his coat bulge out more and
more with thess bank notes, till by the
time he is oppressed with $1 50 he looks
like a earelessly stuffed scarecrow.

One of the bills clozely resembles the
“greenback' that is mo dear to our souls,
and has engraved upon its back, s mar-
gin and four eorners the satisfying figures
500, The possession of u few of these
malkes one teel like a bloated bondholder—
until he learns from sad experience how
little they will buy.

Dom Pedto's Faes Is Everywhere,

This Brazilian greenback bears the worda
“Quinhentes Reis, Imperie de Brazil,” an
an excellent likeness of poor Dom Pedro,
a8 does neatly all the paper money of the
cotintry, though even the billous looking
flag, all green mold énd yellow fever color,
with its eross of the Order of Christ and
the sphere of the old Portugess éxploters,
hucﬁmgad someéwhat since the monarchy
was murdered. | .

Speaking of these deceptive bills reminds
me of a story that is told of a Iate United
States Consul to Blhllﬁ Brazil, whith is
worth repeating. As the detutlng Consul
stepped aboard the steamer he handed to
his “tenderfoot” successor dne of those
tempting looking 500" bills.

“Take it, take it,"" he said with sympa-
thetic feeling, when the othér would have
rejected so much proffered wealth. “Set-
tle with my creditors, if I leave any be-
hind, and never mind about the change,
Just treat the boys in my name wlienever
they eall and keep my memal? gneu."

It bappened that a lot of "the boys"
dropped in thal alterhoon, and the joke
cost the new Consul the value of & pockey
tul of those bills, they being worth at the
tiwe exaotly 23 cénts each.

Bo far as I aih aware there is but one eur-
redey in the world more infinitesimal thaa
that of Brazil, and that is the antediluyian
sniall shells called cowries, which circulate
&s money in Afrlea and India—a cowrie bs-
ing equal to About one-fiftieth ol an Aneri-
can cent. FasNie B. WaARD,

ABOUT BIZES OF BOOKY

Helen Watterson Explains What Has
Puazzied Many & Yoiing Reader,

The thing that misleads people as to the
size of books as set down in lists of cata-
logues 15 that the smaller the book really is
the larger the number that designates ii,
writes Helen Walterson. A book deseribed
as 8vo is smaller than one spoken of as 410,
These figures denote the number of times
tho sheet of printing paper i folded inte
book leaves, and are not atall any real
measurement of the bhook. An 8vo or
octavo is a book made up of sheets that are

folded into eight leaves; a 4to or
gquarto is one that has its sheeis
folded into four leaves It will

readily be seen that the Ilatter would
be larger than the former—if the sheets
were of the same size to begin with. Dnt
the inct is that these deseriptions are only
appioximate, for books to-day are made in
everv variety of dimension. Une riurely
finds & folio now exeept in editions de luxe
or atlaces. The quarto is not comgon, ns il
usunlly wakes apage the size ol un ud-
abridged dietiofary—too large to be bandléed
eastly. The octavo is bigger than modt
books, as_{t uswvally measures about 10x7
inches. The 12mo is a common sige, meus-
uring about Bx6 inches, or a little lésa, ads
eordfng to the size of the unfolded sheet.
The 160 book iy, 88 is generally pat ouf,
sbout 6x3% inches; the 18mo, & trifle
smaller, inches,

Most of the piiblishers Howadays niake
their books of proportions 1o suit then.
selves, with little reference to the old seale
of meastrements

And dainty poems, when sorrowing love
Rhymed with the plsintive and cooing dove;

Bright “Hopes” and “Vislons” and “Rever-
fas' rare,
And young “Ambition™ and old *Despair,”

Heart throbs that pulsed with a woe sub-

lime,
Bat spelied by ear and limped In rhyme;
And humor that lsughed with fits latest

. breath
Eike o galvanized grin on the face of Death;
Fierce Anger, that glared with eyes of flame,
And stopped its paper and owed for the
same;
MS. by the cord, the yard and the pound,
Thelr way to the old waste basket found;

All that came to his mill was grist—
He'd grind it up with a shake and & twiss,

And open hismouth as wide as before,

And whisper, with fearful calmness—
“More!"

Oh, friends, send Rossia, in Christian zeal,

The white wheat flour and golden meal;

But send us, we pray you, essaysdong,
Speeches eloguent, argument strong,
Send us whataver M8, you've got,
That the good wastebasket perish not,

For, should he die, "twonld be the end
Of the editor"s dearest, troest friend.

For him would he mourn with scalding
tears,
And dress in crape for s thousand years.

Gets What He Wanis.

The Rev. William J. Undercrust writes
from Lower Falls, Kan.: “I have been &
preacher of the gospel for 33 years. I have
no more money now than when I began my
ministry. I hnve never received in all that

time a larger salary than $800 & year. And
when I read in the papers last week that
Cranby Digby, the grotesgue dancef in: the
‘Mountain Cow’ combination, gets $600 a
wesk for his legs it discoursged me,”

Well, we can’t see il:‘y, mwn. There’s
nothing dishéartening int You could
make nearly as much as that, mxlu quite as
much, if you tried. You could gel $600 &
week if you reached for it. But that’s all
you'd get; just 8600 a wedk. It would maks
your ministerial bookkeeping very easy,
patson. When it came time to die you
could balance your books very easily; ,Eg
multiply the number of weeks you
preached by $600, and you'd know just ex-
notly whas your preaching bad been worth
to yourself, and the church and the world
But now, you sée, you can't estimate your
silary just to a hair. Go back to your pul-
pit, parson; ink the seams of your shiny old
coat a few years longer; trim vourgollars
aud ouffs with the scissors whenthey get too
soratehy for mortal man to stand any long-
er: and don't ‘ou worry about $600 a week.

on can get that-any time, if ypu are will-

1o pay the priee for it.

More Political Chicanery,
Talk about gérrymandering. Tt is now
chatged that the Republicdns have fixed the

Biate of Bhode Island so that they gain an-
other alderman in both warde

A Constitutinnal Wonkness,

“T hear that young Sport failed in his
Latin examinations at eollege.”

-4¥es; made & dead flunk on his nouns;
that’s his weakness; he never conld decline
anything. "

Post Hoe,

“Do you consider drunkenness a disease,
doetor ?"

“I eertainly do.”

"Well, do you think it is contagious 7"

"I sbould say so; if a man goes home
drunk, somebody eatches it every time.”

Impossibie If True.

Recent dispatches irom the frontier say
that the Indians ‘on the Afizona reserva-
tidhs are putting on their war paint. Wha:?
In Lent? The heathen; they're worse than
the girle. Why doesn’t somebady tell them
they can’t go to war until after Edster?

The Humsan Volems

We have seen it siated somewhera that
George Whitefield, the great Methodisf,ones
preached in the fields to a crowd of 20,000
people, and that his powerful voice reached

We believe it without a
struggle. We have heard a boy 11 vears
old shriek (o auother boy standing ot the

oppoeite gide of o top ring Sig teet i dinm:
w’: in i tone (hat wonld have

iu the multitude.

1d st renthi
ﬁs"m .
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ask the
-
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The Fell Destroyer, Time,

“But, my friends,"” continued Prof. Stay-
later, earnestly, “I must close. The time
allotted me has already expired, but I have
not exhausted the subject.”’

“No,"” mirmared the dying janitor, who
had remained at his post, though all but

He Found Her Decidedly Negative.

him had fled, “but you bave exhausted
everrthing else.”

And it was so; not only in that instance,
bt in many hundred thousands of others,

Go to the hackman, thon léeturer, con-
sider how he runs the sands thirough the hour
glass every 40 minutes, and be wise.

As Long as the Longest.

“How do they know the moon is 200
mfles from the earth,”” demanded Tommy
Doubter, “there ain’t no tape line so long

as that.”
“I guess maybe they measured it with the
rnl‘lon list,”* sai ﬂm; gbow, whose
ther lost two months in Butler's

Lon;
charge at the siege of Bur'{?lyhlck.

A Multitdde of Counsellors,

Redlead (the artist)—Mr, Newtenant,
I'm all ready to begin painting your house
nmow, if* you'll tell me what colors you
want,

Mr. Newtenant (timidly)—Well, I don't
just exactly know; the neighbors have been
able to hold only two meetings, and they
can't come to an agreement about the colors
yet, and some of "em don’t want it painted
at all this year.

Safficlent Pains Taken,

Mr. O'Conomi—This coffue™is weak as
dishwater, and I should say it just tasted
about like it. What under the eanopy do
yon do with it?

Mrs, O’C. (busts into tears)—TIt's the same
we've been using all month. I dry it every
day myself, and {ou couldn’t tell it had
ever been used I don’t know what makes
it so weak. (Rises and flies to her mother.
Pedce in the house. Later—Returns with
her mother; house in pleces).

Saved by & Fall,

““Half & Joaf is better than a whols one,”
remarked Stonihart, as his young wife's first
baking fell out of the oven and broke the
hearthstone.

Differenece of Opinlon,

“Miss Sayso is the most positive girl I
ever met,” snid Jack Plain, ‘‘she never has
an opinion about anything; she just knows,
and that sectles it."”

“1 don’t know about " replied Ben
Kruht, dubiously, “I found her decidedly
n ve last night. BShe woulda’t even be
[ to me.”

A Man Worth Cultivating,

“Prisoner at the bar,” and Judge Up-
right spoke with unwavering sternness ™
bhave you no defense io make?"

“None, Your Honor,” replied the guilty
man, his lips quivering.

**You confess, then, that you killed this
man by beating him with a coal shovel?"

“1 dn,"" replied the prisoner.

“Why did you do this awinl deed?"

*‘Beeause I found him in my eellar,"”

“But didn’t you kanow that he wus the gas
man, taking the figures off the meter?"

A terrible struggle convulsed the pris.
::i?.‘ features for & moment, and then he

llx dm. "

. “Prisoner,” said the Judge, ealmly, “you
are a vietim to emotional Insanity aggri-
vated by eerebral disturbanees of the sensa-
tory funetions whieh indnce hypnotjc sere-
bration of the ganglia Yon are discharged,
antl I wans you to come and board at my
house until the 10th of mext month,” °

s s

A Last Opportaslty,

Coroner's jurles are the stupidest things
fn the world. Here s man down in Mary-
Iand choked to death on & gnarly dried ap-
le one day last week, and the jury missed
ts chaned of bringing in & verdiet of death
irom appleplexy. You can’t teacha jury
anything.

Mot Maoch of & Changs, After AlL

If they succeed in cultivating the banana
in the vicinity of Mobile, they are going to
ehange the name of the State to Alubanans.
Alabome menns: “Here we rest:’ the new
nanie will mesan: “‘Here we " Btill, as
a fellow usually rests a Jittle atter he goes
on & kanana, the ehatige in meaning will not
be so violent agat first appears.

Ropegrt J. BURDETTE

A Tact ‘bont Rosewooid.
Many people suppose that rosewood takes
{ts name from its eolor, but this is & wis
take. Rosewood is not red not yellow, bat
althost blaek. Its name eomes from the
fnct thut shen cut i éxbales o perfume
similar to thitt of the rose; and, sithough
the dried ®ood of dommerce fetains no trace
of this garly periume, the numbe lmn asa
relie of ihe early history of the «

Where the Horsrhides Go,

Some idesof fhe extent of the baseball
erze may be gleaned irom (lie fuct thas as

LA i e, e S
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Indst costly kinds of and that

there are very few left over when'the season

the pains to look up what women have in.
vented and am surprised to discover thas
they have taken out patents on pretty
mueh everything from a shos buiton to »
telescope. Indeed, I find the very first
submarins telescope was iovented by a
woman, Sarah P. Mather, in 1845. Long
before women had thought they dare aspire
to the profession, before they had been ad-
mitted to practiee in the courts of justics,
granted the privilege of the clinie, or been
licensed to preach the Gospel, they wers
ex their inventive genius, since
that required no liceose.

City Women Helping Country Sisters.

As early in this century as the ninth year
there was a patent granted to a woman for s
machine that would weavs straw with
either silk or cotton thread. From this one
of that vear the number with each suceced-
ing year has rapidly increased until thou-
sands of ents have been granted to
women, and every State in the Union has
its representatives. City women lead
country women and women in small towns
in the number of inventions. This would
not, perhaps, be worthy of remark were it
not city women have largely invented
appliances useful especially to country
women and which one would natarally ex-
pect country women to first discover the

of, and that out of the need would
spring the invention.

New York State outnumbers by many
hundreds other States in the number of
patents granted to women, 646 having been
taken out sinee 1809. Massachusetts is next,
while Pennsylvania ranks third Two
hundred and forty-seven patents have been
granted to women of our State. Thirty-six
have been taken out during the last threo
years. Of this number, Philadelphin has
furnished nearly one-half. OF these, Maria
E. Beasley, famous for having invented n
machine for tnrming out complete barrels by
the hundreds, has been granted no less than
ten patents. Besides the best known and
most genernlly employed napplisnces for
making barrels, she is the patentee of a
life-saving raft, a machine for pasting shoe-
uppers. a steam generstor, and other useful
asppliances

What Strons-Minded Women Invent.

The women of Philadelphia are stylish or
nothing, and in the number of their inven-
tions they have not overlooked anything
that would in their opinion im&mve upon
their personal attractiveness. They do not

as being particularly strong-minded,
at since it haa been done by the women of
Massachusetts, and npecftl{y those of Bos-
tom, i% is not withont point to notice that
out of nearly 300 p t d the w
of that State, two-thirds have been im-
rovements upon corsets, hoop-skirts,
Buu‘les, hair-curlers; in short all sueh flum-
mery in the line of wearing apparel, and
the balance, with the seve exceptions [
shall name, were taken out on various good
and usetul things growing out of household
thrift.

To the renown of our sistars of that Stats,
let it be known, the first fountain pen was
the invention of Susan S. Taylor, of East
Cambridge. And let Helen L. Macker
bave due credit for an improvement in
allovs to imitats silver, and Annie M
Getehell a process for hardening copper,
But the greatest achievement was that of
Miss Margaret E. Knight who invented a
complieated machine for making the useful

nare-bottomed paper bag, and refused

,000 tor the patent, and who has since
invented another machine that does the
work of 30 pairs of hands in folding these

ming back to our own Siate, though
Philadelphis women began by taking outs
patent on corsets in 1862 ahd the last year
closed with Ida C. Mustin patenting a com=
bination under garment, in the intervening
ears among other things patented, both
nteresting in the way of being useful and
scientifie, were the following:
Inventions of Pennsylvania Wome#n.

A rail for ornamental fence, granted to
Elizabeth M. Btigale; to Victoria Quarre
Wedekind, an improvement for engraving
on copper; to Elizabeth (F Connor, improve-
ment in beebivés: to Sarah Ruth, sunshnde
for horses; to Mary A. E. Whitner, im-

rovement In stareoscopes: to Mary F. Sal-
aile, improvement in piaiting machine: o
Louisa F. Sf“p{!‘}fln'llpmvlﬂien% in dutacl;il
hotdes; to Ella nller, » patent on & seli.
lighting lamp, and to Liltie Tnbbs, & cat-off
for hydraulic and other engines.

Pittabiurg and Allegheny bave sweiled the
l&t with nsetul and time and lahor saving
improvementsand with the sin:leexception
of & patent taken out Ly Harriett Z, 8ill on
a cosmetic ecompound, uothing ineunsider
able has been putented by them.

Emily E. Sassey, of Pitisburg, is the pat-

entee of an {mprovement In syvp propels
ler pumps; Elizubeth Holt, improvement in
Mc;l]‘l‘ﬁ for plstom.srods; Elia arat s, coal-

vault grating, while Amella H. Lindsay has
patented & rotary enzine, by whieh samples
of thelr inventive gening it may be inferred
thit the women of Plttsburg are content to
trus’ to Yankee improvements opon all ap-

liances tor perfecting and makine easier
helr own mbors, while they sweat their own
brins for the betterment of the manuafac-
turing indnstries of their city. In this they
nre abetied ctheir Allscheny sistorm
Ensan L. Sinoldir, of that city. has patented
n car wheel und 8 wethod of fliing the re-
ces~es [n the tread of cur wheels. Christina
Begos has putented a car seat and a lmb-
supporter for car seats,

Tastes in Allegheny County.

Bat not a hoopskirt, corset, flutiron or hain
erimper iins been patented Dy o woman ln
ail that rexion ol country,
As a mere mention of what other Pennsyls
vania women have invented, Belsy Anm
Worden, o Beranton, has an lmprovemeng
in car-ecouplings: 8avilla H. Crump, of Read-
ing. hns patented "'"'ﬁ- 80 HTUSIOMS 15 &
eorpse-covler: Emily E. Tassey, ol Mcheas-
port, improvement in apuaratios for raising
sunlken vessels: Elizabeth Delong, of Stone
Churcii, & patent on stenm and fume boxesy
Dorn Hirsh, of La ter, n ear-eoupling de-
vies, while Annje K. Pentz, of Clearflela,
!:::inunted and putented a ~tock ear: Mres.
Arnistrong has invented n nincirine for feeds
ing cattie on 'raina
Let it be remembersd that It was Mrs
Katherine Green, wife of Gensral Nathaniel
Greene, who undonbtedly mvented the ent-
ton gin, though to her second bnsband eredig
{s ilue for ier ever having bhraved the ridl
cul= she teared and ecmimed an intevest in
it., Another woman bas invented a method
of eonverting a barrel of oil into ten thoo-
sand cuble fret of wast Anot er one, & 81par-
jor street-sw r: annther, & serew-erank
for steamsulps, and, not the least in lmport
unes, it wasn womun who invented the very
first foe cream ireezor

‘Thvis putent was taken out by Mrs. Sucz
Johnson fn 1*73, but the report falls to sho
the Btate that furnished this impoirtant
womiti, Mrs, Naney was, however, less
wise thun some of her sister inventors, for
Bhe sold Ler putens for' §1500, since which
titfie thousands have bern r-niized upon it
Helen Blanehard, of Boston, realized an
{minense lortuna onnsewing machine ate
tathment, Another woman got $15,000 ior
ber pateht on s baby earridgge, Tiose are

a fow of wve many women whose
s e T e e
BaT.




